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Here £ ART ER's Choice to Die, and his ms to Live: 


Here his ſhort Tranſient Reign of Life laid down, 


"rumen; - 3 , PF 3 


A Funeral Poem, tt. 


H E Verdant HACKNET with her Rural wy 
So near the fair AUGUST A's haughtier Tow'rs, 
Not only here her Worthieft 'SONS of PEACE 
From their GUILDHAL and GRESHAM' Labours ceaſe; 2 
But here no lefs the Veins of H ON "© UR pe 2 

An eaſy Pillow t a retiring Head, } 
This Calm Retreat do's thoſe ſweet Pleaſures give, $1 
Beyond the Noiſy CITY's Buzzing Hive; 


— 


» 
- 


mM here ſo pleas d his Hours of Reft He pez 
And here call d up t Eternal Reſt at laſt, pen af 


* 


(For Death muſt till Depoſe, that Heav'n may Crown. ) 2 


Thus both with Dooncaſ and Uplifted Eyes, 


Our double Debt due to his Obſequies, 
Down to his dark Bed the Grave, and up t' his Bright 


Immortal JOYS in never ſetting LIGHT, 
For th Off'rings paid at this Dead WORTHY's Urn, 


What Incenſe muſt our thus divided Duty burn ? 
T . Thi 


4 Wfenodia Eymenæa. . 
This Task t- Eday, his Herſe with Sree to row, 
The Flowers muſt all from his own Garden grow. U * 
My. Maſe then to that Fragrant Proſpect lei: 
To paint him Living, beſt can mourn him Dead. 
His Sphere of Life, to a ſhort Circle bound, 
What tho' the narrow” r, yet the fairer Round · 
Such were the Plans of | HO NOUR which he laid, 
That Sedate Courſe his ſteddy / IR TUE made: 
No ranging Head, ſuch whoſe mad Sails unfurl'd 
Set up for the wild Rovers of the World. 
Ah, no; our CARTER ſo intirely Bleſt, 

So rais d, and fixt in his bright Orb of LOVE, 
His happy Hymen furniſht that Rich Feaſt, 

He wanted nota Wiſh to Range or Rove; 
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| Beſt HUSBAND, and beſt PARENT ; was enough 


Theſe were the Card'nal VIRTUES gracd his Roof. 
And to crown all, Humanity fo Refin'd, 
That Amicable Converſe with Mankind . 
A Temper ſoSerene, ſo mild an Air, 
All that Society could charm, ſmil'd there. 
Thou Fall of Angels, Pride, hadft thou been dev? n, 
Shame of both Worlds, ſhut out from Earth and Heav o, 
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The laſt juſt Debt that Mourning L OV E cou'd pay. 
His Head here laid that long ſound Slee p to take, 
Which nought but the Immortal Trump ſhall wake; 
Not only a whole Train of melting Eyes 


 Threnodia Hymenes. 


As far as from his Walls; no Lucifer FEW 
Had Cerraisd Wars i in Heav'n, nor Lewis here. 
No Luſt of Power had then th' Aa fir d. 


Nor *gainſt the Univerſal Peace conſpir d. 


No Sanguine Torrents had the Field o er· ran, 


Nor had Heav'n row d their MICHAEL ; We our ANNE. 
Rapine and Dire Deſtruction then ne er known, 


AL BIO Ns ſpent Millions had been all her Own. 
As ſuch he Liv d, and ſuch he Died, now turn 


My duteous Muſe and wait him to his Urn. 
Lo, where St. DUNS TAN to his hallow'd Walls, 
The ſleeping CARTE R's challeng'd Reliques calls! | 


Hither t' his AN C EST OURS low Cell * 


His Mourning Steeds their Load of HO N 0 U R draw ; 


In all that Solemn Funeral Cavalcade, 
The ſad Magnificence of Grief convey'd, 
To his Enſtalment on his Throne of Clay ; 


Fill the fad Pomp of his Great Obſequies, | 


No leſs at his Mou d Duſrs Reception therq/, 
Evin h is Anceſtrian Marble dropt a Tear. 
| Here, if my Ainſe not tao profanely rude, 

Jo the Dark WIDOW-D Cell may dare i. 


And pry in ſuch, retiring Solitude, 


"2. orb HALF. bis en denn TY turn, 


The true chief uu uer at her CAR T E R's Urn. 

Her Grief, her Tears diſplay--- Oh, ſtop, nor dare 

Totouch ſuch tender bleeding Wounds too near. 

No , change thy A ms, quit this too Mournful Theme, 
And even t a Grave, my Muſe, let in one dawging Beam, 

A little his ſad RELICT's Tears to ſiop, 

Adminiſter at leaſt this Cordial Drop: © 

Tell her her 7 4 R 14 Kt. his long 8 led 

Lives even in thoſe Fair ET ES that Mourn him Dead; 

And tho his narrow's * EIN S mult only ſhine 

With a Fair Feminine deſcendant Line, 

Tell her B RA TANNI A_knows-ng. Salt how, = 

Her Pride difdains that-Gallick Chain. to draw: AO 

No, her FAIR SEX with equal Title claim 

Thrones, * Ws one Wreaths of kae. 5 5 ; 


"There - 


Here her late Loſs, if poſlible, t Atone, 
Bid her look up to AL BIO ſhining Throne, 
See chere the SEX GLORY, 'ANNE's wide Field 
Of Trophies, ANNE the Pride of Britain, _w 
— Bye and beading Knee, 3 
The Wonders of 2 FE MALE REGENCT. 
lf the Fair Eyes can bleſs a Diadem, 
Bid her look up to her own lovely STE M: 

And all that Wealth in Pore, ſuch Hopes her own, 
The CART ER Ricthngs Copy from 2 Throne, 
Look forwards all, ber Genial Bed ſo blet, = 
Rich as a Phenix in her Spicy NH. 

| Nay tell her too one fix Foot Length enfolds, 
More WEALTH then all Yon Empyrear holds 
Yes, that Rich Bed where this Dead WORTHY Sleeps ; 
The hallow'd Shrine which his dear Relignes keeps. 
That narrow Cell, that fertile Bed of Earth, 

Shall one Day teem with his Immortal Birth. 
1 bat now laid Head, then rais*d fo-gll Divine, 
Shall witk that never ang Luſtre ſhine ; 
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When Stars and Sun in all their tow'ring Pride, 
With. Nature s commonRubbiſh laid aſide, 


— 


HurPd headlong from their tumbling Orbs of Pow r. 
Wrapt in Eternal Shade are ſeen no more. 


| Muſt drive their reſtleſs Courſe before that ſmiling Morn ;) 


Yes that Great Day will come, (tho Ages yet unborn 


When Natare tir'd, and Time unhing d, the whole 
Great Axis of the World no more ſhall rowl, VVVJß oo», ns 
Whilſt the Eterna! Portals ſhall unfold di 


To a New Heav n their opening Doors of Sd: © . 
Then this Bleſt P A I R ſhall meet again more Bl 
In JOYS refin'd above their Bridal Feoſt. TS | 


Their Radiant Brows'adorn'd Divinelier Fair, „„ 
No more the Conjugal, but ANGEL PAI R, . | 
From Mates of LOVE uprais d to Mates of GLORY there. 5 
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